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November 6, the very day when Napoleon received
the news of Malet's conspiracy, the weather suddenly
changed for the worse. The sky, which had been
clear for several days, was suddenly covered with
frosty vapors. The thermometer fell to zero F.
Four weeks before, the Russian peasants had said to
the Frenchmen: " You don't know our climate. In
a month the cold will freeze your nails off." The
prophecy came true. When the English Commis-
sioner Wilson complained of delay, the old Kulusoff
only said, "Let the snow come/' The snow did
come; earth and sky were one >vhite pall. Could
the Emperor have been surprised at the appearance
of his cruelest enemy, the winter? Did lie expect
to find in Russia the climate of Kontainebleau and
Compi^gne ? Did not he write in the 16th bulletin
of the Grand Army, dated Viazma, August 81, 1812,
" The weather to-day is very fine, and wo expect a
continuance of pleasant weather until October 10,
which will give us yet a campaign of forty days."
And after he had written that, it was the 19th of
October that he had chosen, not for the beginning
of rest, but for opening the most dangerous and most
terrible campaign that had ever been undertaken.
When he saw the first snowflakes flying, mtist he
not have regretted the thirty-five days he lingered at
Moscow ?

The great disasters began at this moment. High
winds and severe frosts prevailed ; a polar hurricane
ragecl; the snow, driven by the tempest, drifted into